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watoring placo where there are no unplensant
questions asked, as long ns & man ean pny his
way. Miss Ee’s exhibition of temper and
passion In the thentre, had greatly discomposed
him, and his estimation of that lndy had fallen
consblernbly; he hind no wish or intention that
she should so suddenly kill the gooso which
he expected to Iny s0 many golden cggs; and ho
made up his mind that he would In future play
hisown game alone. He had eoncucted u very
neat little seheme In his own mind of how he
would ¢ get square” with Miss Frank for refusing
him, by gradually drawing most of her fortune
away through Arthur, helped out by the pre-
sence of Eflle in Montreal; but her sudden pas-
sion had shown hilm that she was @ very unre.
lHable agent to work with, nnd he tried hard to
find some wiuy 10 make o * bl haul P—that's
whnt he called it—and leave Caunda. There
wag one vislon which constantly recurred to
him as he lay tossing on his bed; and that was
n vislon of scventy-five thousand dollars of
savallable funds,” and after much thought, he
Bellevad he had solved the problem of how the
avallnble funds of Lubbuck,, Lownds & Co. were
to be appropriated to the personnl use of Mr,
Robert Brydon ; und then he turned over, went
to sleep, and slept happily aud comitortubly.
- * * » L]
Arthur Austin hesiiated for some time before
feeepting the terms hix wife ottered him, e
kuow he would be utterly un:ble to earry out
the ngreentent for any length ol 1hine, as he hud
slmply promised to pay her more money than
Lie was working for; butb in the miserable hope
of “pomething tarnlng up ” to free him from
hls ditllenlty, he declded to temporise, and
accordingly paid Miss Fillo tive handeed dotlars,
and ngreed to pay hera ltke sumn every three
months,  Of cowrse, ho expeeted tha she woull
leave Moutreal at the close of her engagement
at the theatre ; nt to his surprise she remalined
at the Ilall day afer day and week after week,
aml nunouheed bher Intention of spending the
snmmer here. For this result he was indebtad
to the nttuence of Mr, Brydon, thal 1tleman
having made up his mind that be necded Miss
EMe's presence Jorashort time inurder Lo nssist
him in carrying out his plans with regurdtotho
“ hig haul” ho contemplnted.  Mr, Brydon
studiously avolded hoer, 2t least he appeared to
do s0, but e managed tomeet her neatly every
day in private, and be kept her well informed
of Arthur's movements, aml so it happened
that Miss Enlle was constantly meeting Arthnr
in the most “aceidental ” manner.  In hiz
drives with Jessfe be was nlmoast certain to
encounter Miss Jflie, and sho would smile sn
sweetly and bow so kindly that poorlittie Jessie
hiegan to Lo quite jealous of the bokl looking,
handsome uctress, who seemed so intimate with
her husbaud.  Arthur had told her thut Edlie
was u friend ot Brydon’s, and that he (Arthur)
lhiad only a very slight aequalntance with her;
but as the meetings coutinued aud the bowling
and smiillug grew more and more mnrked, J essic
began 10 bu serlously grieved, aod hid many a
hearty cry st what she considered Arthur's
fulthlessness to her.  Arthur, for Lhis purt, was
driven almost cruzy by the costinned presence
of Efile, aml the daily, nlmost momentary risk
he was running through ber belng here. He
abandoned hlimself more than ever wdrink,
and for duys at n time searcely knew what It
was 10 be unce thoroughly sober.  1le wus ably
assisted in his drunken orgies by Mr. Erydon,
who, however, took good care oL 10 get very
drunk himself, and managed to be always able
to attend to bhusiness, 0 that he was gradually
geuting the atalrs of Lubbuck, Lowtds & Co.
under his own control,

Fhere was one person who had long ngo suspeet-
ed thnt Brydon was trying to worm himself into
the secrets of Luabbuck, Lowads & Co., fur some
purpuse of his own, and that person was Miss
Frunk. %o think and tojnct wyas sy nunymous
with that energetie young lndy, and she, there-
fore, wrote u long leiter to hier uncle, telling
him what babits Arthur had fallen into, and
begglng him o come hiome ut uner, as she
foared juatiers were not going weli at the offlee.

Mr, Lubbuck foand it was himpossible for him
to leave Euglund at the time he reecived I'rank’s
leiter.  Tue winding up of his old partner's
alales proved Jaore complilcated than he had
expected, nud ho found fv would be nccessary
to remnin In Englad some months longer,
Ihe news he received from Frank about Arthur
aflected hlin deepiy 3 ho felt hart, grieved and
angry ut Arthur's cunduet, nid resolved to read
hlm o gevere lesson. e wrote to him expross-
ing himseif very severely, and laforming him
thut Mr. Lowads would Jeave XEnglaud al once
 take chinge of the house during hbis (Mr,
Lubbuck's) abseuce,  Whis lelter sobered Arthur
A little, and he really made an eflort to break
his habils of intoxication, but in vain,  Mr,
Brydou was constantly at his ¢lbow, und Miss
Efle was too regularin her annoying attentions
1o lenye his mind very easy, aud 6 ho beeame
troubled again, hie aguin fell into bis bad hablus,

- L] -

Mr. Lownds arrived about ten duys siter the
letter.  le was o small, wiry, sctive miun of
about two or three and thirty, cluse and sharp
in business matters, fond of hard work, attentive
to Lusiness and having tew plensures outside of
the oftice.  Moderaie and abstemious In all
things himgels, he was Htrle disposcd to view
Arthur's exeesses lenfently, and he. felt slightly
prejudleed against him before he had seen him.,
Acquamtance, unfortunately, did not very much
alter the first Impression,  Arthur sobered up
for a few duys, but ln the course of i week it
fallen back into his old habity, and sunk propor-
tonately In Mr. Lownds' estimaven,  Mr.
Lownds at once took the general mpnngement
into bis own hands; but Arthuar sulll acted as
jshier, ultbough his power of attorney to sign
for thoe firm had been cancelled, nnd My,
Lownds slgned all cheguer, &, himself,

Mr. Brydon was in high feather; he took the
yledge—so be rild—the ‘diey of Mr. Lownds'
sirlval, and he was 50 atientlve to business aml
knew su mach of tae atities of the fivsa that be
created gulte a favorable Ly pression on that
gentweman,  Mr. Brydoa had not, however, for-
gutten the savailable funds,” and s it was now
getting aear the openlng of navigation, when
dbie Mnds would be actively employed,

@ mors {thought on them, nnd finally
Jing ureanged o bis own wlud to
wlinfnetion, '

One mornugg, ahout & month aftar v
Lownds' ativul, Arthur was sent to Lachine on
business wineh would provably detain him all
day. 1lusu happoned thisd on thatvery day Mr.
Lownds needed ten thotstaml dotlars jo send to
Chicago as an advunce on some grain he ex.

—

bis entire

at all about it, and Mr. Lownds nt ance consulted
the Chlef of Dolice. Tho case was gliven to
Cullen, who immedintely formed his own con-
clusions, but snld nothing aboul them, bnsed
on what he knew abont Arthurand Mr. Lownds
did not, viz.: that he hnd two wives, and Cullen
could sce what Mr. Lownds could not, n motlve
for tho robbery, Iie had very Ilttle doubt that
Arthur had left tho city, but took all proper
measures to ascertaln the correetners of hissus-
pieion. He found that Arthur Lad gone to
Lachiae, and follewlng hiim thero, discovered
to his surprise that ho had returnad to Mentreal,
Cullen was puzzled at this It looked curfous
that Arthur should not take advantage of so
good an opportunity (o get aeross the lue, and
he thought that perhaps there may be a mis-
tuke somewhere, and Arthar may uot be guilty,
11 returned to the ety and went to Mr. Lub.
buek's house; Arthur had not been home. It
wias now evening, atdd Cullen thonghit the only
thing he could do was to put & manat the depot
to see that Arthur did not eseape that way, anmnd
watch the house himself on the chanee of
Arthur's returning there,  Alout cight O’clock
he aeeldentally met Arthurin the street. He
wis very drunk, and stagueered from skie toside.
Cullen went up to him, and laying his hand v
Arthur's shoulder, sald:

oL am vory sorry far §t, Mr, Austing but 1
have orders to arrest you.,  You ure my pri-
souer.”

(70 be continued.)

Rrcisrenep fn accordanco with the Copyright Act
of 1863.]

TO TIIE BITTER END.

By Miss . E. Braddon.

AUTHOR OF ‘LADY AUDLEV'S SECRET,’ ETC.

CHAPTER XXI.
% AND ONE WITH ME I COULD NOT DREAM YoU.”

Mr. and Mrs. Harcvoes lived in an intensely
new house in an intensely new neighbourhood,
There nre people who have an instinctive love
of ancient babitations, whose souls yearn for
ivy-clad manor-houses aud moated granges ;
who languish for the narrow windows and red-
brick fronts of Queen Anne, and are thrilled
with delight by the oriels and mullions of Lli-
zabeth ; people who would endare any incon-
venicnes for the sake of knowing that the
curled darlings of the Restoration had held
their orgies in 1he dining-room, or that fair
dumes in hoop and wimple had made their
bower in the best bedroom; people who would
smile calmly while the water came through
every ceiling, if the house was warranted to
have been part of o favourite palace of Anna
Boleyw's; and, O dear, iow many favourite-
abiding-places Tenry VIIL, Anna Boleyn, and
Elizabeth scem to have Lad, scattered over the
face of the country |

Augusta Vallory was not one of these enthu.
siasts of antiquity. Iler idens, likings, and dis-
likings, were cresentinlly modern. A house
could not be too new for her.  She liked tosce
the walls fresh from the trowel of the plasterer,
to choose every yard of paper-hauging, to know
that no inferior clay had ever been sheltered by
tlic roof that was 10 cover her own supurior
head,

#J hardly like the iden of a house other
people have lived in,” shelsnid ; ¢ especiaily if
there are cupboards ; they generally leave an
odour {"

So when, prior to their marriage, ITubert
Walgrave suggested one of the pleasant streets
between Grosvenor-square and Park Jane—Up-
per Brovk-street, or Green-street, for example——
Miss Vallory shook her head peremptorily.

“ My dear Huberl, all those houses are as
old as the hills,” she exclaimerd @ # there wonld
he beetles, and ail kiud of horrors,”

Mr. Walgrave ventured to hint that the class
of people who Hved in Upper Brook-strect
would hardly submit to beetles——in the draw-
ing-rooms, or on the principal stairease, that is
to say. .
« Pulting beeiles out of the qnestion, Tu-
bert, 1 know for a certainty that there are peo-
pleiu Upper Brook-streot who let lodgings. 1t
is quite impossible that you and I can live—
what is that horrid expression ? check by
jowl 2—=check by jowl with a lodging-house.
Now, in the new distrlet of the Marquis of
Westminister's estate—"

Mr, Walgrave made awry face.

« T abominate new honses,” he said,

% That is to say, you abominat: cleanlinesa
and couvenience,  You might just as renson-
bly say one thing as the other. Near Gros-
venor-place we can get a house it for people of
some position ; a house in which I shall not
be ashamed to receive my fiends; and, of
course, we must have our evenings, Iubert.”

% Qur_evenings! Of courie, my dear Au.
gusia ; I shall muake a point of spending wy
c¢venings at howme, if you wish it.”

# I don’t mean that. I shall expect you to
stay at home after dinner anturally, wien we
have no engagements 3 but Lmecan an cvea
u week for reception.”

# 0,0 ¢ Tuesday,” or a « Thursday,” ! said

you think that kind of thing pays, Augusta?
To be ohliged to stop at home on one particu-
lar evening, and have no end of candles birn-
ing, and tosec a pack of people come stragzling
in, inan inane kind of way, with the air of per-
forming a social duty and not expecting to get

ment 7

«straggle” in Miss Vallory said, with rather
an oftended air ; I t:ust they would come
willingty

& O, uo doubt, as willingly as any one ever
does con: 1o that undecided fort of entertain-

pectad irony thiose as suonr 48 the river was open;
he, therefore, gave Mr. Brydon & cheque on o
Merehants® Bunk, whers the sirin had s balance
of about twelve thuisand dotiurs, and tolt him |
to get o draft on Colengo tur the ten thousand |
dollars, Mr. Brydon speedlly returned withtho §
startling intelligence (et ihere was only about j
Ltwo thousund doflars to the cradlt of Lubbuck,
Lownds & Co., and taat v cheek for ton thou.
sand dollars had been padd 1o Mr. Austin n few |
days previously,  Mr. Lownds was very much [
astonished; ho knew Arthuras o druvkard, but
never onee suspected him of being o thief, 1o !
N ent to the bank and exsminced tho cheque; it ;
‘Wa sapurontly filled st Archur aud @ lgned
‘with wooe Tt
SIEDMLUNG (WU LLAY adbaass

e
"
LUV wvaratr b

[V
o)

ment.  ¥:11), 1o my mind, it is always more or
1css trerdmillish 5 and then there is the wear
and Tear of brain you go through all the week
in trying tosecure something a little out ofthe
common~—some pinnizt who lets off louder fire-
worky thaa the general run of pianists ; some
literary wel) who has just published a success-
ful bovk ; ur an astroaomical swell who hins
discovered a new planet ; or a legal swell who
is leading counscl in 1ke Jaiest sensational trial;
or u cruck physiclan who hias just got a buro-

| netey ; suine one to <.are at aud whisper about.

Seriously ; Augusta, G

get off with: three oc t

bull in the Lonree vl Lo seiason 7 .
_f L Buly KuOw waitl you vl by < geiliag

o't yoi thirk we might

anything to cat—do you really think it pays ? ;
Lsn’t it rather a treadmwiliish Lind of entertain. !

< 1 don’t know why my friends should only :

oft,” Hubert, I like to sce my friends, and I
hope they like to sce me.”

Mr. Walgrave shrugged his shoulders, with
that accustowed air of polite indifference with
which he wag wuirt to endany dispute with his
betrothed,

# My love, if you like to establish achebio-
madal treadmill in yonr drawing-room, I can-
not possibly ohject,” he snid lightly.

o thehouse in Mastodon-trescent was taken,

on a seven years' lease ; quiite o smnll house
for that region of mighty mansions. ‘Ihere
were only nine bedrooms on the four upper
Hoors, three Lath-rocny, and gome little stunt-
ced paseages, with narrow pinched grales
squevied into corners, which were par ezeellence
drersing-rooms. On the ground-tloor there was
the regulation dining-rcom, with a gloomy den
behind, which was to be the library and sulk-
ing-shnmber of the master of the house, e first
Hoor was absorbed by the drawing-rooms,
which were as the Acropolis-square drawing-
rooms, with a difference that was hawdly per-
eeptible to the indiferent eyves of Mr. Walgrave.
There was the grand piano, the vast tract of
velvet pile, doited with serpentine-hacked oc-
deional chairs, dos-i-d05, vis-i-vis, cottde-
cotle, and otiier species of the sofa tribe, There
wis an ottoman which was twin brether to the
Acropolis-square otiowan; there were stands
for portfolios of engravings and photographs—
the minds of Miss Vallor frivids requiring
to be sustained by engravings amt  photu-
giuphs, as their bodies by coflee or ices,

Hubers Walpmve fooked cound the room
with the merest casual glanee when e catae
with his future wifs to see what a fashionable
upholsterer had done for the house which was
to Le his hame during the next seven vears,
1 it had been a question of lodging there a
week, his gaze could have hardly been woro
listless,

“ Are you satisficd, ITubert 27 Miss Vallovy
asked, after ghe had given her own opinion
about the carpet, and condemued a chair or
two.

% My dear, I am supremely safisfied if you
arc pleased. ‘There is such o family likeness
in drawing-roots, that one comes to lose a ggood
deal of one's interest in them. At Sir Danicl
Dundee’s summer lodge at Richmond there is
no drawing-room, only ' n vast library with a
bay-window looking on to the "Thumncs ; and
it I were gratifying my own fancy in a house,
I would have no drawing-room. I would give
the largest room the house contained to my
books : a room to read in, to think in, to live
g and if it were my unlucky lot tohave many
visitors, I would rccvive them in a winter-
garden”

# I trust your fancy will be gratificd in this
house,” snid Augusta, * and I do wish you would
not spenk of if in that cold way, as if it be-
longed to some one clse.”

% A London house has no individuality, at
least not a modern London howuse. Let us
make it what we may, we should find the snme
kind of thing next door. 1 daresay I might
walk into any dining-room in this crescent, sit
down, and mako myself at home, and not dis-
cover my mistake tifll a strange footman came
in with the coal-scuttle.”

They ascgnded to the seeand floor, and made
a tour of the chief bedroom, Mrs, arcross's
dresging-rocas, ALrat: Tinrerosa’s boandoir, dies.
Harcross's bathromn ; Mr. Harcross's dressing-
and Lath-rvom—buth in one—was on the floor
above, and approached by the servants’ stair-
ense, the principal staircase breaking short .off
at the second floor, Happily, Mr. Walgrave-
TIarcross wus not a Sybarite, and made no ob-
Jjection to the sceondary staircase,

« T am gorry they were obliged to put you
on the next story, Hubert,” Augusta said apo-
logetivally ; ¢ but they could not contrive my
rooms any other way. A boudoir is no use un-
less itis next one's dressing=room.  Bn revan-
che, I giveyouup the libvary altogether ; I
cven {old them o arrange the ventilation for
smoking,

& Thal wassvery considerate. Yos ;3 I ehall
De glad of o den in which I ean emoke my ci-
car, I shall import sume of my hooks from the
Temple immediately 1 take possession”

They wandered in and out of the rooms. The
boudoir was the pretticst room in the house ;
all dainty tiuted chintz rose-buds, butierflies,
lilies-of-the-valley ; o mantclpicee of maily-
colourell majolica, with timepicee and cinde- |
Iabra of the same hrizht wave : a coltage piano, 1
low luyurious axm—chairs on cach side of the
fircplace, feru-casesaud aquarinns in the win- |
dows ; fables and cabinets all bird's eye maple,
inlnid with various coloured wouwls,

1t was a cheerless miny day, aday that made
the brightest things ol dull, and Mr, Wal-
arave grew strangely sileut witilo his Letrothed
lingered in this gaily furnished chamber ; it
reminded him just a litile of another voom that
had been gay with birds and flowergon a dark
Nuvember day.

s betrothed was too much absorbed in the
consideration of her rovns to perceive the sud-
den gloon upoen hiz face.  Miss Vallory wasin
exceliont spirits 3 the apholsterer had excen-
ted her viders admivaldy,  She fell a pleasure

2

Mr. Walgrave, with another wry face. u 1y, | sition should be in
1 SUrrenn

i in ikishonse of er own ficni=hiag, which she
Chad pever feft in the » 0

in ihe expenditore of ber own money, a pride
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wours of Aeropolis-
y anxious thai his po-
i by tucse bandsome
nge, thad her fortune should assist
omi] caieer.  That indiflew
rentism of Mr. Walmvo's, which anvad her
romaewhat at times, gho took to be nothing
more than manues, a merely conventional list-
lessness, of 0o more renl significance than the
fushion of his cioties, which he wore because
other men wore 1hem. It had never entered
into her mind to doult the veality of his affce-
tion of her. What could any n:andesir: more
i o wife sinn she could give—beawry, educa-
tion, accomplishments, and fortune ?
3r, Walgrave assumed the name of Horeross
carly in the smnmer, but the marriage did not
fuke plice uniil term was over—a very bril-
Lunt nmvinge at o fashionable West-end
¢ i, Mroand Mrs, Hurcross went to the
Nighlands for tircir honeymoon, and contem—
plated the beautics of that illustrious land in o
cool leisurely way that wag peculiar to both of
them.  In November they came back to town,
and began housereeping in Mastodon-crescent,
Hubert Hareross falling into the routine of his
wife's existence with a sufficiently graceful
submission, She did not demand quite somuch
of him a3 many woinen might have demanded
in her position, She had made up her mind to
Le o woman of fushion, now that she had slip-
ped hier inoorings as it were, and sailed out into
the open sen. A< Alivs Vallory she had been
ooly o ricit solic.cue 8 unugnuet, always fottorea

sytiare ;) andshe was 104

him in his profes

; gm\'ci,

more or less by the narrow views of her father,
As Mrs, Hareross, with a handsome fortune,
and n husband on the high-road to distinction,
sho fult her social position securo. Tho very
best society, shu told herself, would bo open to
her Ly nuil Ly, when her husband had made
himself talked about. In tho mean while she
was content to be a person of importance in a
somewhat lower circle, and to wait the hour
when the doors of that higher paradise should
be opened to her,

Thus the new life upon. which Hubert ITar-
cross entered was by no means a domestic life,
It was rather o perpetual round of petly forms
and ceremonies, which were almost as irksome
to him as the routine of court life was to Mu-
dame de Maintenen, in those dreary yeams of
her grandeur, when she languished, sick nt
heart, for one half hour of freedom.  Mrs, Har-
cross lilied to live ¢ in socicty,” which meant
that all the best years of her life shiould be de-
voled to visiting, and reeciving visitors, Her
cirvle was always widening, People perpetu-
ally wanted to know her, and rer weekly even-
ing afforded an open ticld for the growth of
new acquaintance,  IMubert Harceross sickened
of the simpering strange faces j the men who
insisted in talking shop to him, and compli-
menting him on his admirable line of argn-
ment in this or that ense; the amateur tenors
and sopranos, who were atways warbling by tho
grand piano ; the Inst celelrity whom he was
expected to worship,  Man of the world as he
was, lic had his own notion of & home, which
was something widely different—0, how wide-
Iy —from this splendid house in Mastodon-
crescent, where the only room in which he felt
Liwsclf his own master was that vault-like
chamber luoking on to astony yard, and a high
witll that shut out the sunshine. He submitted,
however ; allowed his wife ta give as many
dinners as she pleased, content to add his mod-
ost fist of guests to herlonger roll ; went with
her to ns many parties as sho pleased, sat out
all the new plays produced at fashionable the-
atres, wasted an hour or two at the opera every
subscription night, put in anappearance at pri-
vate views at all the West-end picture gal-
Ieries ; and when his professional engage-
ments permitted, would even submit to be pa-
raded amongst the azaleas or rhododendrons at
Sontii Kensington or the Botanical,

§ JHo was not sorry, however, when his work
wrew heavier, and forbade these concussions on
his part, until little by little he contrived to
drop awayin a great measure from his wife's
amuscments, pleading the exigences of his pro-
fession.  She would have liked much better to
keep him by her side ; but since she was bent
upon his becoming a great man, she was fain
to endure the loss of his society, and togo on
her frivolous way, for the most part, without
him, serene in tho consciousness that she was
the handsumest woman and the best—tressed
woman in her circle ; spending a thousand a
year or 50 on her toilet and small personal re-
quircments ; and censidering that sheacequitted
herself of all hier duties to hier God and to her
neighbour, when she put a_sovercign in the
plate handed round after a charity sermnon, or
subscribed five pounds to an orphanage or hos-

ital.

P I'he lifo was o barren life. They had been
married more than two years, and no child had
Luecn Lorn tu them, $o saactify their nuin. No
innocent baby fuce shona star-like amidst the
common-place splendours of their home., That
mutual source of interest and pleasure, which
might have drawn husband and wife nearer to-
gether, was wanting.,  With a strange incon-
sistency, Hubert Harcross, whose whole carcer
hiaul been based upon a purcly selfish philoso-
phy, took this childlessness to heart, Litterly
disappointed, and thought of himsclf as he
might have Leen with little children in his
home, puiificd and elevated by that sacred
trust.

He would rouse himself from gloomy broad-
ing over this subject sometinies with a cynicnl
laugh,

« \Why should I languish for a son ?” he
would ask himsclf. © What have I to bequeath
to him ? a name without association but such
cheap renownas I may win for it, the blood of
o seltish spend-thrift, and a past which issome-
thing worse than a blank. And when my chil-
dren grew up, would not their clear cyes per-
ceivo what their mother may Le too blind to
discover, onr cold and loveless union 7 Detter
as itis’; Detter that I should go childless tothe
than that I should live to sec my chil-
dren Dlush for me.”

Mr. Ilarcross had in nowise overrataed the
value of hism £

arringe with William Vallory's
danghter and Stephen Tarcross's heiress,  His
professional status had been very much im-
proved by the fact of his private fortune, Per-
haps there is no reputation in the world of
mere use {0 a ran than a reputation for plenty
of meney,  Mrs. ITarcross's carringe, Mrs, Tlar-
cross's opera-box, Mra. Harcross's cvening par-
tivs, nay, even tho pines and peaches on Mrs,
Iurcross’s dinner table in carly May, brought
Hubert Hareross more Driefs than ho could
cound, Itis clerk had learnt to decline refainers
under a cerlain sum, and on one oceasion, Mr,
Hareioss being ac the iyde villa with his wife,
refused n fee of n hundred guineas, with daily
refresher of tiventy-five, on the ground that the
weather was too hoi for law, a refusal which
was worth a thousand to him in reputation,
The man who knows how to give himself airs
at the right moment, iz a man who knows how
{o succeed. Thus did Hubert Harcross prosper
in the first years of his married life, and his
name became a marked name, and solicitors in
their ngony besought his aid as a sure defence,
a very tower of strength agninst the adversary,
He was nota noisy advocate, not a florid rhe-
torical specaker. Ho had a good voice, which
he rarely raised, a quict level tone and manner,
ever and anon relicved by some biting sarcasm
that went home to the souls of his antagonists.
He was n remarkably successful man, ¢ Jucky,”
people called bim. To sccure Harcross on o
side was almost tantamount {o securing a vie-
tory.

There wero times when Mr. Harcross told
himself that the life he led was all.sufiicing
for a man's happiness ; that the one thing
wanting in it was n very small thing, hardly
worth thinking about. Often, seated at his
dinacr-table susrounded by pleasant faces, with

liked perhaps by a few, it scemed to him that
hemust needs bo happy ; yet after this came
the dark hour, tho hicarth that was choerless in
spite of its Juxury, the appressive sense of un.
sympathetic companionship, the miserable
thought of what might huvo been, and what
was.

Jrs, farcross, 1or her part, was thoroughly

the kuowledge that he was admired, envied,-

satisfied, She had as much of her hnsband's
socicty as This professional engagements per-
mitted. She earricd him at her chariot wheel
ahnost wherover she plensed ; her mode of life
was his mode of life, If ho was compelled to
be at times o great deal away from ler, shedid
not complain ; she was not jealous, because
nothing had ever oceurred to nwaken her jen-
lousy, nor could  #he conceive it pussible that
any other woman could exercise the smallest
influence on the heart of o man whom she had
distinguished by her choice.

Although her husband was not always able
to bu her escort, shc was very mrely without
attendance, Weston Vallory was ever ready to
waste his time in her servico, Ho was one of
those carly risers, who contrive to get twice s
much out of the day as their lazier fellow-men
can obtain out of it, and he had generally ne—
complished a day’s work Uefore luncheon.
That ofiice of tame cat, which he had filled so
well during Miss Vallory’s girlhoud, it was his
honour and pleasure to retain in the houschold
of Mrs. flarcross, Weston brought her the
newest photozraphs for her portfolios ; Weston
hunted celebrities for her Thursday evenings ;
Weston helped lier to select the guests for her
dinners, to compose the mene even ; in short,
Weston had an infinite capacity for all those
trivial things about which Hubert Hareross dis-
dained to concern himsclf,  He saw Weston
Vallory dancin;s attendance upon his wife, and
he way quite content that she should be so at-
tended. It saved him a great deal of troulde,
and Augusta was above suspicion.  Mrs, Can—
dour herself conld havdly have hinted the pos-
sibility of a dirfation between the consins.

In all their mwrried Jife—nob even when it
had lasted for some years—had there been half-
a-tdozen hours of contidentinl talk between hus-
band and wife. Of Hubert's childiood or youth,
of his carly manhoud, ils trials and tempta-
tionx, Augusta knew nothing. She was not a
person to be intensely intercsted in anything
which had oceurred  before Lier own time ; hug
she did once or twice express some cutiosity
upon the suiject of hur husband’s antece-
dents.

« I don’t think there ever was a wife who
knew so little nbout her husband as I do, [Hu-
Lert 1 she said once, in a tone of complaint,

t Simply because there scldom is so little to
know as in my  ease,” Mr. Hareross veplied
coolly. % Some men have a history ; I have
none, My only antecedents are Dugby and
Cambridge ; my history, incessant hard work. 1
have worked hard ; that is the slory of my
life so fur, my dear Augusta. If there are to
be any strong incidentsin the drama, the strong
incidents are yot to come

Mrs. Harcross hnd been marriced a year be-
fore she penctrated the privacy of those rooms
in the Temple.  One summer afternoon, when
she had made an impromptue  dinner-party for
the same evening, and wanted to insurc her
husband’'s presceuce at the social board, she or-
dered her earringe and drove straight to the
Tempie.  Cuppage the respectable ushered her
at once into the bnrrister’s room. Mr. Hareross
was leaning over a standing-duesk, turning the
leaves of a brief witht & weary airy and looked up
with considerable surprise at the radiant vision
of Mra. Harcross sailing towards him with all
her canvas spread,

“ You here, Angusta !l T gheuld as soon have
expected o call from the Princess Mary, or any
other great kudy,  1s therc an carthquske, or
auything of that kind, in the Crescent ??

1 have asked some people to dinner, Hu-
bert, and I wanted to make sure of yourdining
at home. What comfortable rooms ! I thought
everything intho Temple was dirty and hor—
rid ¥’

# Not neeessarily, my dear.  We sometimes
take the liberty to make ourselves comfort-
able. Wil yunhave some pale sherry, or sher-
ry-and-sodn? 1 have my own particular cellar
here, you know.”

# You know Inever take wine before dinner.
What a life-like painting 1% eried Mrs, Hareross,
looking up at the picture over the lireplace.
@ It looks Jike a portrait. Rathera pretiy face ;
but there's something about it I dou't quite
like

“ Y am soiry for {hat, Augusta,” Mr. Harcross
answered quictly ; ¢ that picture is a portrait
ol iy mother.”

@ Indeed | I beg your pardon ; bub you are
always so reticent about  your belongings, that
I may be forgiven for not supposing the pic-
wure (o ben family portrait.  The fuce is very
preity, no doubt ; but I cannot seeany likeness
to yourself?

# Phere is no such likeness. I have the
honour to resemble futher and his ancestry.”

“With what o sneer you say that! One
would think your father must have beena very
unpleasant person.”

# ] do not say that he was pleasant. My
only knowledge of him is that he was r most
consninmate scoundrel, and that he did in some
small measure reap the reward of his scoun--
drelism, which i3 not the fate of every scoun-
drel.” -

« O Hubert, iow shocking it is {o hear you
speak like that 1

« An ontruge of the conventionalities of life,
is it uot ? 1 supposc every father ought to be
a paragon in the opinion of his son,  You see,
Aungusta, what little history I have is not an
agreeable one 5 it is better for bothof us that I
should avoid the subject, italways sets my teeth
on edge”

« Just as you pleage. But why was Mrs. Wal-
grave painted in a fancy dress

¢ Because jt was her fancy, I suppose, or
perhaps n fashion in that remoie nge, I was
not old enough to inquire into her rensons, The
picture is an heirloom, and my only onc.”

AMrs. Harcross made a tour of the room, look-
ing at the hook-shelves, the wantelpieco, whh
its neat array of mecrschown pipes, cignr-cases,
tobacco-jars, its skoleton clock, and thermo-
meter in the shape of Cleopatrn’s Needle ; tho
Lright view from the windows, the commodious
arm-chairs. She was hardly plensed to dis~
cover that her husband had a better room hero
than the gloomy chamber allotted to him in
Mastodon-cresvent. - ;¢ - ]

She departed, howaver, -without giving any
cxpression to her feelings upon this' subject ;
departed with her mind full of that picture over
the mantelpicee. -

(7o be continued.)

A RETURN hag hooa publishod showixzf the numbers
of tho non-commissionod ollicors and men in the
army according to their roligious donominations.
stating—I. Episcopalinn Protostants; 2, Roman Ca-
thtilii-.'a; 3. Il;ru-bywrinll,u n't. -lkg_thar :tl!}:gliosl ({::3:{;
nutions. appoars th iscop. TOf

numbor 114 lw';lT{omw Uutholics, 44,302; Prosbyte-
rinng, 1
total,

=1

3 othor religious denominations, 7,508 ;
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